The Ttigedie 

'Since you will buckle fortune on iny backc 
T o beare the burthen whether I will or no ' 

I muff hail e patience to endure the loade> 

But lfblacke fcandjle or fo foulefac’t reproach 
Attend the fcquell ofyour impofition 
Your meerc inforcement fliall acquittance me 
From all the impure blotsand Raines thereof. 

For God he knowes.and you may partly fee 
How farre /am from the defire thereof. 

l 116 ? 6 y°« Grace, we fee it, and will fay it. 

J 2 fa >TA fo you ,La11 but fiy the truth. y 

Then Ifalute you with the kin»ly Title* 



77' p l • ‘ u *f9 w win ltplealeyou to be crown’d? 

° y 7 w,a >fiuceyouwillhaueitfo. 

To morrow then we will attend your Grace. 
Gio. Come lct vs to our holy taske againe: 

Farewell good Coufen, farewell gentle friends. Exeunt 

Dorfet At one doerefDuicbes efgufter ? 

4/ another do ore , 

£«MVh° meets vs here, my Necce Planfagenet? 
Sifter well met,whcther away fo rafP 

vSn^'?°i arther then thc ^ovvcr.and as /guefTe 
Vpon the Iike dcuotion as your fe lues, 

ogratulate the tender Princes there. 

Kind fider thanks, weele enter all fogitheiv 
the lieutenant of the Tover 0 
And in good time here the Lieutenantcomes* 

hSSSSSS^^ 1 -' 

Their ft ™£M y chargdethecontrary. 

Fhe Kmg?why,who s that? ; 

D erC / C i / u rnM ? e thc Lord ^tcaor. 
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o/ Richard the Third. 

lam their mother, who ffioiildkeepemeirom themr* 

7 am theirs father mother, a nd will lee them. 

Dutjgio . Their Aunt /am inlaw,m loue their mother: 
71icnfearenotihou ile beare thy blame. 

And take thy office from thee on my pcrill. 

Lieu . I do befeech your Graces all to pardon me : 

/am bound by oath,/ may not do it. 

Enter Lord Stanley , 

Stan , Letmebutmeetcyou Ladies an houre hence, 
And ile faluteyour (Trace of Yorke,as mother: 

And reucrent looker on,of two faire <9ueenes* 

Come Madam, you muft go with me to Weftminftcr, 
Thereto bccrowned Richards royall Queene* 

O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
May hauc fome fcope to beate,or elfe found 
With this dead killing newes. 

Dor. Madarne,hauccomfort,how fares your (/race? 

Dorfet, fpeake not to me,get thee hence, 

Death and deftruttion dogge thee at thc hcelcs, 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children, 

/f thou wilt outftrip death,goe cro fTe the feas» 

And line with Richmond, from the reach of helh 
Goe hie thee,hie thee,from this flaughter houfe, 

Lcaft thou increafe the number of the dead, 

And make me die the thrall of ^/arga *et$ curfe. 

Nor mother,wife,nor Englands counted Qiieene. 

Stan, Pull of wife care is this your counfell Madam, 
Take all the fwift aduantage of the time: 

You (hall haue letters from me to my fonne* 

Tomeeteyou on the way, and welcome you, 

Be not taken tardie,by vn wife delay. 

But. Tor, O ill difpearfing wind ofmiferie, 

O my accurfed wombe,the bed of death, 

A Cocatricchaft thou hatcht fo the world, 

Whofe vnavoidedeyeismurtherous, 

San, Come /t/adam,/in all haft was fentfor^ . 

Buck, And / in all vnwillingnefte will goe, 

/ would to God that the inclufiue verge ° 

Of golden raeitall chat muft round my browe ? 
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